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idea how clean he is nowadays. Well washed, we!] combed, immaculate linen - you'd almost want to kiss him. I suppose he's rallied a few little comrades to the banner of sexual emancipation.. ..
" A friend of mine has recommended me to go and see Grand Soir at the Theatre des Arts - what used to be the Batignolles theatre. You can easily get there by M6tro. It's wonderful, so he told me. It's about Russian Nihilists. Those Russians are funny people. They nearly made something out of their revolution of 1905. The trouble is all those millions of peasants who worship the Tsar. Just like animals. I always remember the impression it made on me when they trampled one another to death by the hundred at Nicholas's coronation, scrambling for the little bags of food that were thrown to them. You'll see that, if things turn out badly in the Balkans, the Little Father will make them shoulder their knapsacks again, just to keep them tractable. But this time he may lose his throne over it. Oh, do you know whom I saw the other day ? Herve."
" Hadn't you seen him before ? "
" Yes, but it was at close quarters this time — and in an impressive setting."
c< "Where was this ? "
" Why, in the Sante prison, of course I "
" Oh yes, he's in jail, isn't he ? "
ec Since February. He's getting out next month. He's been let ofT a quarter of his sentence, because he chose solitary confinement. But that doesn't prevent him from writing for that paper of his, or from receiving visitors. I went with a friend of mine who has been carrying on the fight in the Guerre sociale ever since it was founded," t V Well, what impression did he make on you ? "
" I don't know, old man."
*e Are you going back on him ? "
" It's not so much a matter of his ideas. No. I've always made reservations about them, though I always felt that he was the only man who had the courage to say things which,

